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WAY THEY TREAT THAT CAT! 





IT’S A SHAME THE 
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Cartoons and Comments 


4+2 A awe is not much novelty in the political speech, even 
when it is made by Presidents, but the political 

= ? speeches which ‘THEODORE ROOSEVELT, private citizen-at- 
large, is soon to launch at his friends and foes belong in a 

class by themselves. ‘he Colonel, when he speaks, invariably says 
something. In his forthcoming remarks he will say something, doubt- 
less, about the Republican Party, and speculation as to what he will say 
gives a pleasant zest to the dog-days. Colonel Rooseve rt is a Repub- 
lican. Asa Republican, will he recognize the DoLuivers and the La 
FOLLETTES as “the Party,” or the ALDRICHES and the CANNONS? It 
is a question more than interesting. With the mere name, which still 
is claimed by both, all resemblance between the two factions ceases. 
The Gold Democrats and the Free Silverites of 1896 were never more 
widely separated in purpose 


besides Senator Bristow object. But, more to the point, they recog- 
nize that it is the protective tariff principle which provides the prime in- 
centive for Monopoly; it being a clear case of cause and effect. There 
is not much use in jumping on effect if you deftly sidestep cause. 


“Z 


|r W. S. GiLBerr were not in retirement we should be tempted to 

hope that he might write a comic opera, or at least a “ Bab 
Ballad,” about the Republican Party and the Beef Trust. Here he 
would find a situation quite to his liking. ‘The solemn Department 
of Justice is again going after the Packers in the courts, the infer- 
ence being that the meat men are violators of law. ‘Time and time 
again the Department of Justice has done the same thing, subpoenaed 
practically the same peo- 





and aim than are the Pro- 
gressive and the Reaction- 
ary wings of the present 
Republican Party. Colonel 
RooseEvELt, talking to the 
Republican Party, wiil talk 
to two parties in one; two 
parties as distinctly different 
from each other as any two 
that ever fought for elective 
office. President Tarr has 
tried to harmonize them — 
with what success the 
country knows. With that 
buzz-saw we do not think 
the Colonel will attempt to 
monkey; one faction or the 
other, we believe, is shortly 
to hear something to its de- 
cided disadvantage. The 
Insurgents, it is barely pos- 
sible, willawakesome morn- 
ing soon and find them- 
selves “Regulars.” And 
that, too, without changing 
their views a particle. 








ple, and sought to prove 
the same old charge, 
namely, that the Beef ‘Trust 
zs a ‘Trust. Should the 
Government win out, there 
is always the hazy hope 
that, somehow, the cost 
of meat products to the 
consumer will thus be 
lowered. Vain hope! 
Laboriously grind the mills 
of ‘“justice;” and all the 
while, vear in and year out, 
the political party) which 
tries with such painful 
solemnity to curb this Food 
Monopoly is the same party 
which provides it plenti- 
fully, even prodigally, 
with the thing on which 
Monopoly feeds—a High 
Protective Tariff. What 
fools these mortals be! 





he: 


|F Mr. RoosEvELr had come 





Ne 


Says Senator Bristow of 

Kansas: “I object to 
the Republican Party being 
used by the CANNON- 
ALDRICH combination to 
promote the fortunes of 
concerns, not from the 





to. India, we could have 
shown him some fine sport. 
That ’s where the game is. I 
have a pig-sticking every year. 
— The Gaekwar Maharaja of 
Baroda. 





There will be something 
doing in the pig-sticking 
line right here when the 
downward revisionists get 
busy, and Colonel Roose- 





standpoint of protectionists, 
but from that of monopo- 
lists.” 


And a lot of people 


SUSPENSE. 


WHICH Boy WILL RECEIVE THE ROOSEVELT MEDAL? 


VELT may participate in it, 
and enjoy it to the limit, 
if he wishes. 
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, on : BREAKING IT GENTLY. 


THAT FETCHING YounG ‘‘ Wipow.”— Boys, I ’ll have to leave you for a while. My hubby has written me to meet him at the station! 





VERSE REFORM. 


E printer is a strange concern: 
eon’ His type is wrongside to, 
And all he does is backward from 

The way he ought to do. 





E. g., for instance: When he sets 
A poem up, you know, 

He evens out the left-hand side, 
And lets the right side go. 











But isn’t that a foolish way? 
You ’d think that every time 

. His lines came out unequally 
He’d even out his rime! 


Now, if my method comes in style, 

Dear reader, when you see 
3. The rimes lined up all straight and trim, 
You ’ll know it’s poetry. 











; Roy Temple House. a 
A a 
Nt! 
HIS BAD GREAK. DELIVERED AT THE DOOR. 
- _ humiliated his wife terribly last night.” THE Cat (eyeing water-pipe).— That ’s the last straw, Bill! 
: Pe ere ae ae e THE Doc (puzzled).— What is? 
“Qh, the minister read two chapters from the Acts, and Tue Cat.—If the folks have bought a phonograph big enough to run records 
ee went out between them.” that size, I’m going to change my boarding-house! 


TT!" man twho sauvtiiiione his health in the search for wisdom would 
be wiser if he did n't. 





THE GREENEYED MONSTER. 


= now, Lib, what’s the use of actin’ so? 
done?” 

“I'd ask if I was you, Hank Skaggs!” 

“T have asked.” 

“You ain’t no need to. Me a-wearin’ your engage- 
ment-ring an’ you carrvin’ on the way you did at the play 
party last night!” 

‘How did I carry on ?” 

“ Mighty innocent, ain’t you now?” 

“What in time did. I do?” 

“You did enough to make me tell you that you can 
have your old engagement-ring any time you want it, sir! 
There ’s as good fish in the sea as ever come out of it!” 

“Shucks, Lib, what ails you to act so?” 

“What ails you to flirt with anything an’ ev’rything 
that wears dresses? Anything I ain’t got no use for it’s 
a flirt, male or female!” 

“Who'd I flirt with?” 

“ Ain’t you the innocent one now? Did n’t choose 
Jen Boggs three times hand-runnin’ when we was playin’ 
‘ Hiss-cat,’ did you?” 

“What of that?” 

‘Nothing at all! Nobody cares who you choosed 
or how many times vou choosed her! If you did it to 

break my heart you got beautifully left!” 

“Did n’t I choose you once?” 

“An’ her three times! But it would n’t of been anything to me 
if you’d choosen her a dozen times! An’ you didn’t choose that 
red-headed Liz Skillings to play ‘London Bridge’ with, did you? 
I ain’t blind!” 

“ Aw now, Lib, what ails you to 

* An’ Kit Sparks showed me that pep’mint heart you gave her 
with ‘\Vill you be mine?’ on it. She kin be yours for all I care!” 

“ Now, Lib, you know very well that them pep’mint candies have 
anything and ev’rything printed on ’em, an’ ev’ryone knows that you 
don’t reely mean it when you give a girl one with things like ‘I love 
you’ an’ ‘Will you be mine’ an’ ‘You are my darling’ on it.” 

“J reckon you did n’t mean it when you give me that one with 
‘I love vou dearly’ on it?” 

“1 did, too.” 

* You said they did n’t mean anything.” 

“Well, ain’t there exceptions to all gen’ral rules? ” 

“Yes, an’ I guess you meant it for an exception when you give 


What have I 
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THE RESOURCEFUL 
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CENTER OF TOUGHNESS. 


INQUIRING ToukIST.— Would you call this a tough town? 


STRAY NATIVE.— Tough? Say, stranger, when we have Old Home 
Week here, detectives from all over the country come and pick out just 


who they want! 


Mag Slimmons a heart with ‘Let’s elope’ on it! You can’t elope 
any too soon with her to suit yours truly!” 

“Lib, if you ain’t enough to aggervate a saint!” 

“Then I’ll never aggeryate you! Saints don’t flirt with ev’ry 
girl in the room at a play party! I reckon you thought I didn’t 


BUSINESS WOMAN. 
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. ‘*Oh, girls, it’s raining, and there is n’t an umbrella in the office! 


What ’Il happen to our hats! ” 
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‘Say, what’s the good of a rubber typewriter-cover if it can’t 
cover a typewriter? ”’ 









































































NOBILITY AND PEASANTRY. oF ; 


EUROPE, 1510. 





see you tryin’ to act smart an’ shine up to Het Lamson’s 
cousin from the city. You was her shadder until she had 
the good taste to give vou the shake! If she’d encour- 
aged you a little I reckon I'd had to of come home alone!” 
“No you would n’t. She had a beau of her own.” 
“Oh, so that is the only reason I didn’t have to 
come home alone, is it?” 
“Lib, youll git me mad, if you don’t look out!” 
‘Pooh! who cares if I do? You can froth at the 
mouth for all I care! Wa’n’t very mad when you was 
settin’ all snuggled up between Evy Beane and Lutie 
Snodgrass, now was you?” 
“ Now Lib, vou know that I had to pay a forfeit!” 
“TI took notice 
that you sat 
there long 
enough to 
pay forty 
forfeits, an’ me 
settin’ there in a 
corner alone with your 
engagement-ring on 
my finger! I’d the best 
notion in the world to 
grab it off an’ fling it at 
you! Wish I had! You 
didn’t kiss Em Evans 
six times, now, did you?” 
“You know that I 
had to do that to pay a 
forfeit.” 
SAVING HIMSELF STEPS. “You never no such thing! 








AM CfsEds 
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You could of paid the forfeit kissin’ her = 


once, an’ you kissed her six times. I 
counted, an’ I reckon you'd been kissin’ 
her yet if she hadn't slapped your jaw 
an’ sent you sprawlin’ over a chair flat on 
your back in the middle o’ the room. 
You looked purty, now, didn’t you?” 

“How could I help it when Em 
tripped me up like that?” 

“You ’d no call to kiss her to pay a 
forfeit until she had to nearly murder you 
to make you stop. But, my soul, it’s 
nothin’ to me how many times she kissed 
you, an’ I wouldn’t of cared if she’d 
broken your neck!” 

“You'd cried your eyes out then.” 

“Tn a horn I would!” 

“You told me yourself that you 
bawled all night when they thought I was 
going to have diptheery last month.” 

“T was a bigger fool then than I am 
now. You want your ring back?” 

“You know that I don’t, Lib!” 

“Well, you'll git it back, an’ that 
right early, if you ever carry on again at a 
play party like you did last night. Under- 
stand that! I’m not one to be trifled with! EVERY CLOUD WANTS 
Now mind, Hank, you'll take that ring back SILVER LINING. 
whether you want it or not if this ever happens 
again! Good-night.” 

* Ain’t you goin’ to kiss me good-night ’fore I go, Lib?” 

“Oh, I’m jess dyin’ to kiss you good-night!” 

“Why don’t you do it, then?” 

“Well, if you ain’t thick! 
Chump ain’t no name for 
it! You expect me to offer 
to kiss you, instead of ——” 

“Oh, I see! You want 
me to kiss you first, an’ 
by Heck, I’ve just got 

sense enough to kiss 

a purty girl like you 

when she wants me 

to, an’ —— 

“Who said I 
wanted you to?” 
“Tt’s all the same 
in Dutch! Here 
goes!” 

“Hank! You 
behave yourself! 
Let mego! If you 
ain’t the very 
beatin’est I ever 
-Hank! You 
horrid thing! You 
want me to slap 
your jaw, do you? 
I will sure as 
Hank!” 

M. M 











REVAMPED. 


” the bright 
lexicon of 
NOBILITY AND PEASANTRY. the Suffragette 

there is no such 
word as fail. All 
things come to him who 
tips the waiter. The 
doughnut is the sop that Necessity throws to Indigestion. United 
we fight; divided we pay alimony. The weigh of the trans- 
gressor is false. Fine feathers make prosperous milliners. The 
silence of the other fellow is always golden. Celibacy knows no 
mother-in-law. 


AMERICA, I9QI0O. 








man cannot compliment a twwoman more highly than by asking her to be 
his wife—unless he’s an artist and asks her to be his model. 
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LAD AND LASS. 


A lad more loving far than wise, 
A lass too wise for love at all,— 
Though she was fair, and he was tall. 
A mid-day walk where poppies grow; 
A twilight ride ;—a moonlight row; — 
She rather liked to hear him talk 
Though he was such “a silly gawk.” 

e is 
And then—a chap some forty stout, (i! iit 
Who owned some bonds and also gout, é ha te 
But knew too much to moon and stare, 
Walked straight away with Lady Fair. 


And what’s the end? As if I know! 
Except that poppies still will grow; 
That life is strangely gay or sad 
For every lass and every lad! 
Allan Davts. 
aA 


THE GOLD QUESTION. 


ANY a wise and worthy economist believes and 
M stoutly maintains that the increased production 
of gold is the cause of high prices. And the arguments 
sound good. And as long as they sound good, we can easily 
see ourselves in a tremendous pickle one of these days. The 
more gold we produce per capita or per something else, the higher 
go prices and, as there would be no limit to it, infinity would grow 
nearer all the time. 

But just suppose that we should pass a law or do some other 
foolish thing by which less and less gold would be_ produced. 
Down would go prices, down, down, down. Finally we would get 
to a place where there would be no gold at all, and prices would be 


i A 




























WEATHER AND THE MAN. 


FAR the man! What does he say so vociferously? He says: 


“JT don’t like this summer. It keeps a fellow half roasted all 


at zero. Everything would cost nothing. Does n’t that seem to the time. I like the cold weather when the air puts new life into a 


prove something? And, if so, what ? man. 




















GOING SOME. 


THE New Hat-TReEE.—And you’re a centenarian? By George! 
Aside from a few cracks in your face, you hold your age mighty well! 
What ’s the secret ? 

THE GRANDFATHER’S CLOCK (serenely).—1 keep regular hours 
and always find something for my hands to do! 


winter. What did the man say then? He said: 


half frozen all the time. I like warm weather, 
when the winds are soft and balmy. It’s the 
good old summer for mine every time!” 


“ |° HE not an ideal lover?” she inquired. ae OW 


exceedingly trying.” 








to be philosophers. 


It’s the good old winter for mine every time!” 
Have you seen the man before? Yes; last 







“Hang this cold weather! It keeps a fellow 


Strange, is n’t it? 


VACATION TRIANGLE. 


O large and fat was Clerkson’s wad 
When Clerkson journeyed blithely 
forth with fly-book, line, and 
jointed rod to spend the sum- 
mer in the North! Alas! It 
proved a costly play, for 
Clerkson freely bought 
and bought. That wad 
it dwindled day by 
day— It vanished, 
dribbled, sped 
away— And so 
poor Clerk- 
son — sad 
to say! 
Had 
O 


! 


INFELICITOUS. 


Be mi ayn 


iv, 
it Yy' a 





“On the contrary, Annabel finds him 
seve IN eae 
“Indeed? In what respect?” 

“Why, she complains that he is forever saying a multitude of 


sweet things to her which she wants to believe but cannot.” 


RISEN. 


_ A politician, that man was a disgrace to the city.” 


“Well, he has risen in the political world | since then. Now 


he’s a disgrace to the State.” 


N* all sili: are poor men, but ait ; poor men sooner or later come 





































































































ESIDE the highway stood an inn, 
‘B And in the inn the keeper; 
The worthy keeper of the inn 
Was what you ’d call a sleeper; 
But he possessed a daughter rare, 
And she was wide awaker, 
The lads for miles would drop in there 
But knew not how to take her; 
And by the way she got their fare 
She proved a clever fakir. 








Now, whether she was in the inn 

It never really mattered; 
When she was absent, guests were 

thin 

Without the maid they scattered. 
And truth to tell, if in the inn 

He stayed without his daughter, 
So out was he, tho’ he was in, 

He quickly went and sought her; 
He could go out and still be in, 

If in he left his daughter. 
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A HIRSUTE TRAGEDY. 
HIs is the hair that Nature grew. 


This is the rat that was pinned to the 
hair that Nature grew. 


This is the switch, antiseptically boiled, 
that about the rat was artistically coiled, 
that was pinned to the hair that Nature 
grew. 


This is the front that was frizzled and 
fluffed, that ’mongst Nature’s hair was 
skillfully stuffed, just next to the switch antiseptically boiled, that 
about the rat was artistically coiled, that was pinned to the hair 
that Nature grew. 


These are the puffs, just one dozen strong, made of near-hair 
that’s thick, thin, short, and long, that are piled on the front that was 
frizzled and fluffed, that ’mongst Nature’s hair was skillfully stuffed, 
just next to the switch antiseptically boiled, that about the rat was 
artistically coiled, that was pinned to the hair that Nature grew. 


‘These are the fancy combs, pins, and barettes, that a lady 
with much hair invariably gets, that are stuck in the puffs just 
one dozen strong, made of near-hair that’s thick, thin, short, and 
long, that are piled on the front that was frizzled and fluffed, that 
’mongst Nature’s hair was skillfully stuffed, just next to the switch 
antiseptically boiled, that about the rat was artistically coiled, that 
was pinned te the hair that Nature grew. 


This is the hat, many feet ’round its brim, that this hirsute 
tower did ponderously trim, that surmounted the fancy combs, pins, 
and barettes, that a lady with much hair invariably gets, that are 
stuck in the puffs just one dozen strong, made of near-hair that’s 
thick, thin, short, and long, that are piled on the front that was 
frizzled and fluffed, that ’mongst Nature’s hair was skillfully stuffed, 
just next to the switch antiseptically boiled, that about the rat was 
artistically coiled, that was pinned to the hair that Nature grew. 


This is the grave of the lady whose pride made her so heavy- 
topped that she laid down and died, who wore the big hat, many 
feet ‘round its brim, that this hirsute tower did ponderously trim, 
that surmounted the fancy combs, pins, and barettes, that a lady 


with much hair invariably gets, that are stuck in the puffs just 
one dozen strong, made of near-hair that’s thick, thin, short, and 
long, that are piled on the front that was frizzled and fluffed, that 
’mongst Nature’s hair was skillfully stuffed, just next to the switch 
antiseptically boiled, that about the rat was artistically coiled, that 


was pinned to the hair that Nature grew. . Harvey Peake. 
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A BANNER YEAR. 
Mororist.—Going to have a big year in your town, I suppose? 
VILLAGE NOTABLE.—Yep, a grand peace celebration. This is the first 
year since 1872 that we haven’t had a Centennial, County Fair, Soldiers’ 
Reunion, Old-Home Week, or Knights of Ceres Convention! 
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LAGE BLACKSMITH. 












TRIOLET. 


UW" kisses rime with O-how-sweet ! 
And blushes rime with roses !— 
O Happy Hearts and Tripping Feet, 
When kisses rime with O-how-sweet! 
And every word's a song complete! 
What silly stuff your prose is ! — 
When kisses rime with O-how-sweet ! 
And blushes rime with roses! 


R. R. Kirk. 
s 


LEGISLATING FOR HAVE-NOTS. 


Is pretty well settled that our principle in the 
past has been to legislate for the House of 
Have. ‘This assertion is made without as- 
perity. It is a thoroughly ethical principle, 


that hath shall be given,” etc. 

In theory it is splendid, but the trouble is that it does 
not work out in practice, except for a limited time. Under its régime, 
there comes finally a time when there is nothing more that can be 
taken away from the Have-Nots, and when the Haves could n’t 
hold any more if there were. 

Some day the other way around may be considered worth try- 
ing. If we should decide to give to the Have-Nots and take away 
from the Haves, there would always be something doing. Just as 
soon as we had taken everything away from a Have, he would be- 
come a Have-Not, and then we could turn around and commence 
to give to him. ‘There would be no end to this circle. It would 
be the nearest approach to perpetual motion ever discovered. 

It might even be the cause of our living happily ever after. 

Ellis O. Jones. 






































LOVERS’ LANE. 


*“*IT’s ALL GONE EVERYTHING 's NEW But THE NAME!” 









é = fe 2 ie: : : BILKINS.— Is n’t it 
resting on a firm biblical injunction, “To him hot in here! 







SUBWAY CONVERSATION. 
A SUGGESTION FOR A LABOR-SAVING DEVICE. 








Phew! 
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PERKINS Unsputrons His Coat. 


RIGHT AT HOME. 


EW ARRIVAL.—Do you recognize the profession, my good man? 
Sr. Perer.—Profession ? What profession, sir ? 
New ARRIVAL (vesentfully ). — Why, didn’t you ever hear of 
me? <aAnd I one of the handiest harpists that ever broke into 
vaudeville! 


LIKE THE BIG ONE. 


i iw eminent civil engineer entered the hat-store and marched 

straight into the private office of the proprietor. “I should 
like to know what you mean, sir,” he blazed, “by telling me my 
new Panama hat would cost about $15, and then sending me a 
bill for $55?” 

The habitual bland smile of the proprietor was not disarranged 
by this rude sally. ‘Touching the arm of the angry engineer softly 
but firmly, he said in a tone that both 
mollified and rebuked: “ Mv dear 
sir, why are you so unreason- 
able? Surely you have had 
enough experience to know 
how surprisingly and out- 
rageously inaccurate a 
Panama estimate is apt 
to be!” 







ANSWERED. 
— So Skinner’s 
mining scheme 
broke you? I thought 
you got in on the ground- 
floor ? 
Giuuis.—I did. That’s 


the reason I was buried so 
deep when it fell in. 


IN CHICAGO. * 


Suspicious PERSON. — What 


yer carryin’ a lantern for, Bo? 
LAW-ABIDING BURGLAR.—City 
ordinance. 


YELLOW. 
A suppose there 


is a great deal of money 
in contributing to the lead- 
ing magazines ? 

AutrHor.—Yes, but there’s a great deal more in contributing 
to the misleading ones. 


* Or any town you don't fancy. 


NATURAL ANXIETY. 


HERE was a swell tourist whose valet 
Was once cut in two by an engine. 
“Now I wonder,” said he, 
“Which half of the fellow 
Had the keys to me luggage in his pocket ?” 


























T was a mournful man and lone— 
A tear stood in his eye ;— 
A-seated on a roadside stone 
As I was passing by. 
He grasped me by the dexter sleeve. 
I asked him: “Sir, why do you grieve?” 























“It was an aviator, and 
That aviator I; 
Who thought that his machine was grand,” 

He sadly made reply. 
“T fain would scale ethereal heights 
A-emulating of the Wrights. 





“T fain would skim the realms of air 
In winged aéroplane, 

And, like a falcon, here and there 
Cavort I eke would fain. 

Now, faining something’s very well, 

While doing it is terrible. 


“T started up the engine. The 
Propeller buzzed around ; 
The motor chug-chugged furiously 
And shook the very ground. 
Then drained I, dreg-deep, Sorrow’s cup— 
The darned machine would not go up! 


“From one P.M. till half-past four, 
With cheerful whir and clank, 

It went; and then there was no more 
Petroleum in the tank. 

With fervor then I loudly cussed, 

Expressing hopes that it would bust. 


——~ “With rage I raved and ramped until 
My vocal cords I tore. 

But though it caused me anger, still 
It did not make me soar. 

The Moral is ” But ere he’d done 





MORE THAN A HINT. THE NEW. Upon his jaw I landed one. 

UH FRIENDS,” solemnly began good old Par- ‘i gagprn a Congress- I'll put a moral in its place— 
son Bagster during a recent Sabbath morn- _. women from the Do not make puns, and save your face. 
ing’s service in Ebenezer Chapel, “uh- Middle West was on N. Salsbury. 
whilst de choir am softly singin’ ‘I’m glad her feet, very much excited, “ 


“Madame Chairperson,” she 
shouted, “this measure is maternalism, pure and simple! Do we 
want a maternalistic government in this country?” ‘The effect was 

to throw the chamber into confusion. 

“We are created for something 
nobler than mere motherhood — 

it is so stated in the platforms 

7 SS of all the parties!” screamed 
a dozen voices at once. 


salvation’s free,’ de hat: will circumnavi- 

gate ‘round ’mongst yo’ foh de free-will 

offerin’; and I dess wants to remind yo’ 

dat whilst salvation am free it takes cash- 
money to shingle de pahsonage. De Lawd will 
puhvide—under awdinary circumstances—but dess 
at present de Lawd’s plumb out o’ shingles, an’ de 
white man dat runs de lumbah-yahd sticks an’ 
hangs for de cash, 

“ De yudder night, when de rains ascended an’ 
de floods came an’ de wind bloo, me an’ de Pastahress had all de 
pots an’ kittles’on de place busy uh-kotchin’ de watah dat come in * - ’ 
th’oo de roof; an’ at dat yo’ couldn’t keep a dry thread on yo’ ms BN @!/ >> o 
less’n yo’ swallahed it! Yo’ Pastah an’ de wife o’ his buzzom am = 
long-sufferin’, an’ all dat, but we isn’t no turkles! 

“Now, when Brudder Bobshy passes de hat, don’t let de hat 
‘pass yo’! Give ’cawdin’ to yo’ means, not ’cawdin’ to yo’ 
meanness! De choir will now favuh us. Brudder Bobshy, staht 
to gwine!”’ Tom P. Morgan. 


POETIC SIMILE. 
H, THIS is the farmer's delight, 
Oh, this is occasion for mirth: 
When giant steam-harvesters chew a 4 
The corn from the cob of the earth. THOSE DROWSY AFTERNOONS. 








He” may be the best policy in the long run, but a good many people are 
merely sprinters. 





—— Sn eee 
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“What is all this straw doing in the 
roadway? Somebody sick?” asked the 


ce ao 


il i 
as i | holding up a warning finger. “‘There’s 
or | a young man calling on my daughter, 
| to-night, who has been coming to see 
her for six years. He’s very easily 
frightened. We hope he’s going to 
propose to-night, and we are taking 
every precaution against his being 
startled!”— Yonkers Statesman. 


i man passing 
is. s “Easy!” said the man at the gate, 


EVERY MAN 


needs rest, recreation and relief from the worry 
and care of business in the good old Summer 
time, when a judicious use of 


HUNTER 








CASEY AT THE JET. 
“What’s this I hear about Casey?” 


Strong winds blow- 
ing in their favor 





asked McGinnis. 
CAM B RIDGE 5c “He’s been trying to asphyxiate Eo 
Aihananee himself,” said O'Reilly. Son 
the after-dinner size 35c “G’wan! What did he do?” 


“ He lit every gas-jet in the house and 
sat down and waited.”— Everybody’s. 


PI iilip Molris “You should n’t have proposed to 
” she said gently. ‘“* You might have 


‘*The Little Brown Box’’ 
in the FRAGRANT JULEP or the cool, sparkling 
HIGH-BALL will refresh, strengthen and restore. 














me, 
known I'd refuse you. 
“T did know,” he said savagely, “or 
[ would n’t have proposed.” — Cleveland 2 
Leader. uy 
— K G.F 
mK 
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Nero Fiddled While.Rome 
Was Burning. 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


SEMEX 
oh 


ERNE MEER HHEEE = 


AN EXCUSABLE ERROR. 








“Criminal indifference” you say. And you are nght. But how much h 
worse is it than what.you are doing every day? You have read these adver- Y 
tisements of the HARTFORD FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY for a : 
year or more, telling you that you ought to know all about the company that q 








carries your fire insurance, but have you done anything about it? Many have, 
out the majority of policy holders have done nothing about the selection of a 
company. They are still “ fiddling.” 














In the history of fire insurance in America, a large majority of the fire 
insurance companies organized have failed or retired from business. To be 
insured in a company like the HARTFORD, that has been in business a 
hundred years and will be in business a hundred years from now, costs no 





more than to be insured in one that may go out of business next week. ‘Look, Charlie! Grandfather is starting to nod. We can 
ae ; have a lot of fun with those flies on the table.” 
It’s your property which is to be insured. It’s your money that pays the 


premium. You are to get the indemnity in case of fire. In short, it’s your A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape 


Fruit makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


business and this matter is: up to you. Why then, don’t you DO something ? 
And here’s what to do. At the bottom of this advertisement is a coupon. 


Cut it out, write in the name of your insurance agent or broker, sign your Puck Proofs pects aoa 


name and mail it to him. 














Any agent or broker can get you a poiicy in the HARTFORD if you tell beth ob eager ee ete ie ag 


him to do so. Don’t be a “fiddler” in the face of fire. Cut out, fill in and 
mail the coupon, DO IT NOW. | 
| 








Copyright 1908 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 

















& 919) (Address.) 
Gr- 4 


re When my fire insurance expires, please see that I 
Vv 

















(2 =a ~~ . ern i 
U7A CENTURY OF SERVE get a policy in the HARTFORD. = a 
Fam 6 Si ce BE on es _ 
STATEMENT JANUARY 1, 1910 : THE RISING TIDE 
Capital. . ° - $2,000,000.00 I ee By George Blake. Photogravure in Carbon Black, 11x 8 in. 
Liabilities, . . ~. 14,321,953.11 PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS.  * 
Assets, . « 23,035,700.61 Trad lied by Gubelman Publish 
ESS ESSE: =, ~~ rc Te “17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, Nj Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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Cocktails 


‘‘When Good Fellows Get 


| SIGN OF TROUBLE, 
‘Ts it wrong, in 
your opinion,” 
asked the young and 
beautiful grass- 
widow, ‘‘to be un- 
conventional ?” - 
‘*It may not al- 
ways be wrong,”’ re 
plied the older lady, 
**but it is generally 
pretty sure to start 
something.” —£x. 


EQUIPPED. 
GirRL FRoM THE 
| Country. —I 
don’t see what kind 
of a place IT could get. 
There isn’t a single 
thing I know how 








| to do. 

EMPLOYMENT 
AGENT. — Very 
simple. Just adver- 


| 
| tise yourself as a | 
maid of all work. 


GREAT 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


HALF THE COST 
OF IMPORTED 


Of the six American 
Champagnes exhib- 
ited, GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the Only 
One Awarded the 
Gold Medal at Paris 
Exposition, 1900. 


Your Grocer or Dealer 


can Supply You 
Sold Everywhere 


Pleasant Valley 


HIMKNOWLEDGY. 

Stanley Jordan 

the well-known Epis- 
copal minister, hav- 
ing cause to be 
anxious about his 
son’s college exami- 
nations, told him to 
telegraph the result. 
The boy sent the 
following message: 
‘“‘Hymn 342, fifth 
verse, last two lines.”’ 
Looking it up, the 


father tound the 
words: ‘‘Sorrow 
vanquished, labor 
ended, Jordan 
passed.’’— Zhe 
Circle. 


Nor So Harp. 

“Tt was rather 
hard to lose your 
daughter, eh?’’ re- 
marked the guest at 
the wedding. 

**Oh no!” replied 





the bride’s father. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN BRO. 


A ELLIS LLL TOILETS 


Together ”’ 


Simply strain through 
cracked ice and serve. 


Martini (gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey 
base) are the most popular. At all good dealers. 


Hartford New York London 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street ‘ 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. § 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


New York. 


— Me ggendorfer 
| Blatter. 
| 


Senator’s little boy, 
looking up from his 
book, 
‘ Nemesis ’?” 


my son,’ 
the Senator wearily, 
‘tis a female office- 


Ss 


ishly promised to 
assist. 
Standardand Times. 


His PuRSUER, 
‘“‘Pa,” said the 


Oldest and Largest Champagne House in America 





‘*It did seem hard 
at one time, but 
Mary finally landed 
this fellow just as 
| we were giving up 
all hope.”’—Catholic 


Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 





‘“‘what is a — 


“A ‘Nemesis,’ 
replied “Hin to 
eeker that you fool- 


”"— Catholic 





Patent Attorneys, 


ATENTS Produce Fortunes 


Sara for patents. Book on 

inventors.” 

Needed. ” “Why Some Inventors fail.’’ 

All sent Free. Special lists of possible buy- 

ers, to our own clients. Send rough sketch or 

model for search of Patent Office records. 

representatives in 300 Cities and_Towns. 

Our Mr. Greeley was formerly Actin 

sioner of Patents and as such had ful C- e of 
- S. Patent Office. GRE NTIRE 


Standard and 7imes. 


Patents. 
“Inventions ‘‘AH, treasuring a 
lock of your wife’s 
hair?” 

‘No; I’m trying 
to match it for her 
That ’s all.’ 
ington Herald, 


Commis- 


ELEY & MclI 
FL D. e 





’— Wash- 


| 


Al ways boa . Same Good 


Ble For 


Home. Buffet 


and Club 


Expert 
Selection 


of the World’s 


Best Hops — 
Choicest Malt 


— Brewed and 


Matured 


The BLATZ WAY 





THE FINEST BEER 


EVER BREWED 


Ask for it at the Club, Cafe or Buffet 
INSIST ON “‘BLATZ" 
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED Direct 








** Quick, 
sugar on his bald head! ”’ 


(Continued on the following page.) 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 


getting the very best. 





before mother comes! 














We will sprinkle 

























AMERICA’S MOST BEAUTIFUL RESORT 


THOUSAND ISLAND 
HOUSE 


ALEXANDRIA BAY. NEW YORK 
THE VENICE OF AMERICA 


Fishing, Boating, Golf, Etc. 


Most Picturesque 
Modern Appointments 








SEND FOR BOOKLETS AND RATES 
0. G. STAPLES, Owner and Proprietor 


Also Owner and Proprietor of the RIGGS HOUSE, 
Washington, D. C. 





| 
| 











THose Beaurirut Hanps. 

“So you are the applicant for the 
position of typewriter?” 

“Ves sir.” 

“ But your hands do not look as if 
they ’d ever touched a typewriter.” 

“They have n’t, sir; I learned at a 
correspondence school.” — Yonkers 
Statesman. 


“T always hate to pass an ice-cream 
saloon when I'm walking with my girl.” 

“1 ’ve never happened to pass one 
when I was out with my girl.” 

“'That’s strange. How do you 
manage it?” 

**T don’t manage it; she does. She 
always insists on going in.” — Catholic 
Standard and Times. 

H b] 
In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 

Ladies can wear shoes one size smaller after 
using Allen’s Foot-Ease, the antiseptic powder 
for the feet. It makes tight or new shoes feel 
easy; gives instant relief to corns and bunions. 
It’s the greatest comfort discovery of the age. 
Cures swollen feet, blisters, callous and sore spots. 
It is a certain relief for sweating, tired, aching 
feet. Always use it to Break in New shoes. 
Sold everywhere, 25¢e. Don't accept any substi- 


tute. For FREE et package, address Allen 8. 
Olmsted, Le Roy, N.Y 





Laugh and Grow Fat ! 


Do you 





A certain distinguished 
individual who recently 


Subscribed For 


— Him? | 














THE FOREMOST 
HUMOROUS WEEKLY OF AMERICA 


As a Home Paper PVCK will please you 





Published Every Wednesday. 


If your newsdealer doesn’t handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Quo 


NEXT WEEK. 











@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 

@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the best. 

@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 

@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 





PUCK, 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. 





New York 


PEER 555. es0cee 


Address. . . 











‘Come in, Sir, 
We use the Sanitary 








) 


COLGATE’S 


BARBERS: | 


Bvielsl\oiaemelee) ace 





It’s the cleanest, quickest way 






















of making as lasting and delightful 
a lather as that of Colgate’s Famous | 


Shaving Soap.” | 


You get fresh, clean, personal lather for 
your own private shave, because no soap 
that touches brush or skin is used again. | 


It is shaken from a dust-proof lee] 
that is cleaner than acup. And if a cup 
is used (to wet the brush) it can be | 
washed out thoroughly. 





Moreover, you get the safety lather, 
the antiseptic effect of which is guaran- 
teed by every chemist. 


Colgate’s Barbers’ Shaving Powder is | 
as quick as it is sanitary. It combines | 
with the water as soon as it touches the | 


G . bristles, and starts softening the beard | 
A wer the instant the brush touches the skin. 

No time is wasted in making lather in a | 

asta AMM@an = cup or in rubbing in with the fingers. | 


f f ! ; , You’ll enjoy the soft, smooth shave. 


Colgate & Co., New York, &st. 1806. | 














OCCASIONALLY WE MEET 


MAN with a grouch. We met | 


one the other day whose grouch | merely normal as to appetite, and 


concerned PUCK. He thought Puck 
should give him more for his money ; 
not in quality—he had no kick com- 


| ing in that direction—but in quantity. 


He cited the case of the maga- 
zines; look what /bey gave! He 
subscribed for six, he said, and he 
waved his hand toward the library 
table. Had he read them? Yes, he 


| had—or, that is, he had read what ap- 


pealed to him, looked each of them 
over. A short story in one; he did n’t 
care for the serial then running. An 


| article about baseball in another. 


A muck-rake exposure in a third— 
but he did n’t finish it,—the weather 
was too warm for reading of that sort. 








As a matter of fact, measured 

simply by the gauge of enjoy- 
ment, he got more out of PUCK than 
he did out of the bulkiest magazine 
on his table. And he admitted it 
finally. 


IT IS WHAT HE READS AND ENJOYS, 
NOT WHAT HE MERELY “TAKES,” 
THAT GIVES A MAN HIS MONEY’S 
WORTH IN SUCH THINGS. A PAGE 
IN THE HAND IS WORTH AT LEAST 
TWENTY ON THE LIBRARY TABLE, 


SOME OF THEM UNCUT 


PUCK is to the magazines 

what an appetizing luncheon 
is to a full-course dinner. There 
is room inside of you for both. If 
you are mentally famished, doubt- 
less you can digest the magazine 
full-course dinner. If you are 


inclined to be a bit fastidious, we un- 
hesitatingly recommend the PUCK 
luncheon, which is carefully pre- 
pared and daintily served. Dishes 
changed weekly. 


q And now, to get back to plain 
every-day talk,—— 


If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 


ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Quo 


NEXT WEEK. 










































III. 
THEIR MoTHER. — Oh, Joy! A? éast Father has 


taken my advice and bought himself a wig! 


THE Boys.—Why, Ma, what funny ideas you have! 
These 





CarONI BITTERS—Sample with patent dasher sent 


on receipt of 25c. Best tonic and cocktail Bitters. 
Oct. C. Blache & Co., N. Y., Gen’! Distr. 


ABSENT TREATMENT. 

An Englishman had occasion for a doctor while staying in Peking. 

“Sing Loo gleatest doctor,” said his servant; he savee my lifee once.” 

“Really?” queried the Englishman. 

“Yes; me tellible awful,” was the reply; “me callee in another doctor. 
He givee me medicine; me velly, velly bad. Me callee in another doctor. 
He come and give me more medicine, make me velly, velly badder. Me 
calle in Sing Loo. Henocome. He savee my lifee.”—Birmingham Post. 











GOUT & RHEUMATISM 


4 pn 


Shine On! 


able polish to all metals, but the polish WY 
Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals or 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 lb box. For sale by drug- 


md 2c stamp for le to George 
295 E. Washingt St. Indianapolis, Ind. 
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Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. 


PUCK PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK. 


TIME, THREE A.M. —— ASLEEP AT LAST. By Angus MacDonail, 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 








Miniature Reproductions. 





This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. 
Send Ten Cents for Catalogue with over Seventy 


oe “e 
ry se 








Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 











197-19 Mechanic St., Newark,N. J 


Address PUCK 





295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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by ordinary soaps. 


and refinement. 





PEARS’ 
SOAP 


A shining countenance is produced 


The use of Pears’ reflects beauty 
Pears’ leaves the skin 
soft, white and natural. 


Matchless for the Complexion. 























OUT TO-DAY! 





Puck’s Monthly 
Magazine No. 68 


FOR 


AUGUST 


Brimful of Fun from Cover to Cover 





Over Seventy Illustrations 
by the 
BEST COMIC ARTISTS 





Price Ten Cents per Copy 


All newsdealers, or by mail from the 
publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, NEW YORK 





OUT TO-DAY! 




















* Jones tells me that his wooden leg 
pained him horribly last night.” 

“Nonsense! How could his wooden 
leg pain him?” 

“His wife hit him over the head 
with it.”— Washington Star. 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE, 


Pickens. — Why have you nick- 
named your wife Crystal ? 

DickeNns.—Because she is always 
on the watch.— Zhe Sphinx. 


“ON THE INTERIOR.” 


The vast closeness and humidity of an ex- 
tremely hot summer has caused hundreds of 
interior town folks to hustle off to the sea- 
shore and mounfains—other hundreds are 
unable to enjoy the luxuries of a vacation 
for business and other reasons—they must 
stay at home and look after things. How- 
ever, when the day’s work and troubles are 
over, they can rid themselves of the de- 
pression and fatigue in a half minute by 
taking a little drink of Underberg Boone- 
kamp Bitters—nothing else will come any- 
where near doing so much good—the best 
time to take it is right before or right after 
your meals—it is good any time—you ’II find 
it at your Club or any good hotel or res- 
taurant—be particular to note that the label 
on the bottle says ‘‘ Underberg Boonekamp 
Bitters ’—the only genuine. 











are only flies! 





HIGH LIFE 
BEER 


MILLER-MILWAUKEE 


THE CHAMPAGNE 
Or BoTTLED 








Cut Low IN THE NECK. 
Waiter.—Did you order beef @ fa 
mode, sir ? 
DINER (impatiently). — 1 did. 
What’s the matter? Waiting for the 
styles to change ?— Boston Zranscrift. 


“Can he play poker?” 
*“T guess so. Nobody seems to want 
to play with him.”— Houston Post. 





p —matnge) 


” 


—Lustige Woche. 


BEAR SPRING WATER, 


Made It Famous.”’ 


50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


AN INSURGENT LaApy. 


A thin hatchet-faced woman stood in the rear doorway of the car and re- 
fused to move up, although several times asked to do so by the conductor. 
“ Move up, madam; move up,” the conductor shouted, pushing her ahead. 


7] sha’n’t do it,” she said. 
“ Move up, 


the car.” 


” 


*T sha’n’t move a peg! 
insisted the conductor; “plenty of room in the middle of 


9 


“IT sha’n’t do it,” said the woman clinging to her strap. 


Just then a man ran across the track in front of the car and the motor- | 


man put on the brakes hard. The car stopped suddenly. ‘The woman was 


pulled from her strap and sent skittering up to the front end, where she banged 


against the door. 


shouted: 


From that position she glared back at the conductor and 


“Well, I’m here; but you’ did n’t make me come!” —Saturday E72’ g Post. 





Puck’s Original Drawings 





he Original Drawings of any Illustrations in PUCK 

may be bought by persons who wish to use them 
for decorative purposes. Just the things to hang on 
the walls of your Parlor, Library, or “Den.” 


@ Price, size, and character of each drawing will be sent 
on application. 


@ Give number of PUCK and page. 





Address PUCK, 295—309 Lafayette St. NEW YORK 





| 
| 





| 


| 
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NEW YORK 
AND THE PENNSYLVANIA. 


The Pennsylvania Station, Seventh Avenue 
and Thirty-second Street, in its relation to the 
central section of New York City, briefly 
describes a large and striking picture in 
colors which has just been issued by the 
Pennsylvania Railroad. The picture is 
designed to show at a glance the relative 
location of the Pennsylvania Station as 
regards the centre of New York's social and 
business activities. The rough draft having 
been laid out by the officials of tl e Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad, the basic or black drawing 
was made with singular accuracy and rare 
skill by Mr. John A. Gurd, of New York. 
He has reproduced with actual resemblance 
the architectural characteristics of each prom- 
inent building, and located each one in its 
relative position in the group. The coloring 
done by Hughson Hawley reflects the patient 
study and artistic skill of this eminent artist. 
He has touched, with commendable fidelity, 
each building with its proper tone of color 
The picture is a faithful reproduction of the 
painting executed in chromatic exactness by 
the special color process of the Ketterlinus 


Manufacturing Company, of I’hiladelphia. 


Nor So Bap. 

Mrs. Mytes.—You wasn’t at the 
bridge party yesterday ? 

Mrs. StyLes.—No; I was detained 
bv sickness at home. 

Mrs. My es.-—So sorry! I hope 
your dear littie dog Fido wasn't 
sick ? 

Mrs. StyLes —Oh no; only one of 
the children! — Jonkers Statesman. 








Delightful 
Summer 
Reading 





Bunner’s Sport Stories 


Mlastrated. 


SHORT SIXES. Stories to be Read 
while the Candle Burns. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. A Continw- 
ation of the above. 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A 
Story of Small Stories. 

MADE IN FRANCE, French Tales 
Retold with a United States Twist. 

THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray 
Notes and Comments on his Simple Life. 


PRICE—In Cloth, per Set, $5. Single Vols., $1. 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price. 


Address PUCK, Now York 


























THE PUCK PRESS 





THE WHIRL. 


WE men have still pronounced you 
fair, 

Since you began to do things to your 
hair. 

We have been hardened by abject 
degrees 

To view, each month, new hirsute 
forgeries. 

So long it is since we beheld your own, 

We half believe your “glory ” is home- 
grown. 

But be ye warned, proud spinster, 
wife, and girl: 

Lové can’t survive this latest thing— 
“The Whirl!" 


“ 


So subtly and so softly came the 
“ rats,” 

In days of pompadours and little hats, 

That we with tolerant jest our fears 
dispelled 

And never once objected nor rebelled. 

Then, in a night, there grew above 
your ruff 

A corrugated ringlet called “ The 
Puff.” 

We rather liked that coy, ear-lapping 
curl ;— 

But there is nothing doing with “ The 
Whirl!” 





“Ne 


You were permitted license past all 
thought, 

What time th’ un-psychic “ Psyche 
Knot ”’ you wrought, 

And wound it like a boiled ham, 
tightly tied, 

Or like a beehive turned upon its side. 

And in your bonnet bees still surely 
buzz 

If you believe man ever did or does 

Become so love-enslaved, so weak a 
churl, 

As to endure you underneath “ The 
Whirl!” 


“e 


They say the thing ’s a “cap”? made 
at the store 

From pigtails that good sons of 
Hankow wore. 

When on, it looks more like a bunch 
of hay 

That on the ground too long un- 
gathered lay. 

To get man’s rights you’re making 
quite a fuss; 

Well, here ’s one free: take off your 


caps to-us. 

Remember what the Hydra got—poor 
girl! 

And tie the can, not ribbons, to “ The 
Whirl!” 


Chester Firkins. 








